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        With all the secrets Rera has been amassing, the last thing she expected was to add a fake relationship to the mix.

      

        

      
        After a brief slip of the tongue, Rera now has to pretend to be in a relationship with Ben, which would be a lot easier if he weren't charming and thoughtful in a way that can sometimes make her forget that it's fake.

      

        

      
        Meanwhile, her job becomes more complicated as she sinks deeper into her undercover role, and getting closer to a position she never wanted to take in the first place.

        -

        The Guise Of Justice is book three in Scales Of Justice, an urban fantasy series based on Egyptian mythology and set in the same world as The Apprentice Of Anubis.

      

        

      
        If you love Egyptian mythology, alternative versions of the modern day, temple politics, slow-burn workplace romance, and a world where the gods are real, then the Scales Of Justice series is for you!
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            A Brief Note

          

        

      

    

    
      The Egyptian Empire World is set in an alternative universe where the Egyptian Empire never fell and replaced the Roman Empire. The split in the timeline happened after the Ptolemaic dynasty and the final Cleopatra's infamous reign. Instead of Egypt falling into the hands of the Romans, they fought back and gained control of the budding Roman Empire. All religions still exist in the world, but many have been absorbed into the Egyptian religion (this was common practice during their ancient history, so is something I adopted into the series).

      For the purposes of this series, the Egyptian Empire spans much of Africa and Europe, as well as some of the Middle East.

      I made the decision to keep a lot of the words and systems we use today (including place names like London and the River Thames) to make the reading experience as smooth as possible. If this was the real progression of events, those things would likely have been named differently.

      Things I have kept are the Ancient Egyptian concept of a week (10 days, including a 2 day "weekend"), month (3 weeks), season (4 months) and year (3 seasons plus 5 feast days). The currency they're using is debens (derived from the Ancient Egyptian word for bread - something workers were often paid in). Names have also been influenced by Ancient Egyptian history.
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      There's Justice In Secrets

      

      Following on from her band of thieves being arrested at the end of No Justice for Thieves, Rera is grappling with her conscience, especially as she has the freedom of the Temple of Ma'at while her friends are in the cells. She soon learns that Ben has also been freed, with instructions not to leave the temple, and to return to the cells in the morning along with Rera. He makes her peppermint tea while in her Temple of Ma'at flat, knowing where things are because he knows Makara (Rera's Ma'at Blessed Partner & roommate). Tikar arrives to give Rera instructions on her undercover work, going as far as to warn Rera not to trust Ben.

      Ben realises that Rera can't read hieroglyphics and offers to teach her, which she accepts. He gives her books, and takes her through some of the symbols so she recognises them.

      On release, Zet reveals more distrust of Ben, which only increases when Jan starts questioning which of them betrayed the thieves' plan. Rera vouches for Ben, even while hating that she's drawing attention to herself, especially when she's the one responsible for telling the Temple of Ma'at about the job.

      While at dinner with her friends, it's revealed that several of them believe that Rera and Ben are sleeping together, something that's echoed by Kat when Rera runs into her while getting bread. Kat admits that she thinks Ben is better for Rera than Zet is, and the two of them discuss whether they would want out of the life they live if they could, which both Kat and Rera admit they would like that.

      Zet invites Rera on a job with him, Jan, and Kat. When there, she learns that it's a storage unit hit. Knowing that it'd be suspicious if she didn't steal anything, Rera picks what she can from units that look like they're not visited very much. She discovers some Ma'at Blessed in attendance at the storage unit and panics, before revealing herself and saying that she needs them to leave so that she can keep her cover, which they do. Once the job is complete, Zet takes her with him to see Rimes, who pays them a lot more than she expected. He reveals that they were charged with finding specific items, but she's angry and hurt that he didn't tell her beforehand.

      Rera has a spiral where she talks with Ben about the reality of lying to everyone she knows and feeling conflicted, which is interrupted by Zet. Rera panics, worrying that he'll work out that she's Ma'at Blessed. The two of them have an argument where they both say that the other has changed, but that they will start working on their relationship.

      Rera and Ben are invited on a new job by Jan, who reveals that they'll be hitting a warehouse being used by the Temple of Ra. Rera battles over whether to tell Tikar, eventually doing so. Tikar doesn't promise that she won't interfere, making Rera's position tenuous, but does say that she'll consider it if she can tell Tikar three of the items the team is after. Rera and Ben go on a stakeout together, where they agree that they've been flirting with each other, while also sharing bits about their lives.

      The job goes well-ish, with Ben freaking out once they're inside the warehouse because he hasn't actually stolen anything yet, and Rera having to calm him down. Once they're walking home, she suggests he stay at hers so he can run into some of the other thieves in the morning to mitigate the fact that Kat has seen him on Temple Street a few times. Zet comes around the next day to find Ben in Rera's kitchen, shirtless, and she blurts out that the two of them are dating without thinking, causing them to agree to fake date once he's gone.

      If you want to read the What Happened Before for book 1, you can find it here: https://books.authorlauragreenwood.co.uk/scales-whb
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      The low chatter of the London streets should be easy to tune out, but instead, they cause an overwhelming amount of truth and lie to spiral through me. I close my eyes and try to centre myself enough to ignore them. It should be easier now than when I first got my Blessing from Ma'at, and gained the ability, but it doesn't seem to be the case. If anything, it's gotten worse. I rub my forehead, trying to ease some of the intensity, but it doesn't do much.

      Maybe if I were spending more time at the Temple of Ma'at, I might have learned how to control this, but my fate seems to be tied to Tikar's desire to take down Rimes and his crime ring, which I'm not entirely sure I'm going to be able to do.

      I let out a sigh of relief as I step into Akar's family grill. It isn't going to last, but there's a brief moment of peace where I can't hear anyone saying anything, and there are no echoes in my head.

      "Hey, Rera."

      I look up and manage to smile at Akar behind the counter. "Hi," I respond, reaching up to check my earplugs are in place. They're not as effective as I'd like, but at least they do something to protect me from being totally overwhelmed.

      He puts my order down in front of me without saying a word, and I pay him. At least that's an advantage of us going out on a huge job recently, no one's surprised that I have money, even if I'm not actually spending any of it. My wages from the Temple of Ma'at are covering my expenses, especially since Tikar has already paid my rent.

      "Thanks. Are you coming to join us?" I ask.

      He looks at the door, then nods. "It's going to be a quiet night. That's the only reason my parents leave me in charge." Truth. "I'm glad that you guys can all come for dinner."

      My Blessed Sense struggles with his statement, a sure sign that it's more complicated than he's letting on. I think that means he's not fully telling the truth, but not fully lying either. It's not like I can ask more without giving away my current situation, and the last thing I want to do is to have my friends start questioning me. It's better if no one knows anything about my new talents.

      I pick up my chicken and head through to where my friends have dragged a couple of tables together. Zet looks up the moment I enter, and then goes right back to his conversation with Jan. I guess that relationship isn't any better than it was before.

      I head over to the free seat next to Kat and sit down, letting out a sigh.

      "I take it you sealed the deal with the newbie?" Kat asks without saying anything else.

      "What?"

      "Oh, everyone's been talking about you and Ben." Truth. That's just what I need.

      "I didn't realise anyone knew," I murmur, tucking a piece of hair behind my ear.

      She laughs. "I think it came about because Zet has been walking around looking like he's just found out his heart is going to be eaten by Ammit." Truth. Not that I need my Blessed Sense to tell me that, I can see it on his face right now.

      "Don't let him hear you say that, or you'll get a lecture about how the gods aren't real," I mutter.

      "Not the point," Kat responds. "And I think this is the first time I've ever seen you and Zet ignore each other." Truth.

      I groan and run a hand over my face. "He walked into my flat while Ben was there."

      Amusement dances over her face. "Exactly what did he walk in on?"

      "Nothing, we were just talking." Partly because at that point, nothing had happened. Nothing has happened either. I just stupidly told my best friend that I was dating Ben as a way to explain the situation I was in, without thinking through the consequences. I'm lucky Ben agreed to at least pretend to date me so that my cover isn't blown completely.

      "You'd have thought he walked in on the two of you in bed from the way he's been acting." Truth.

      I grimace. "It was nowhere as bad as that. Ben was shirtless, but we weren't touching." Even saying it out loud, I realise how bad it sounds. No wonder Zet is annoyed at me. "I don't even see why it matters."

      "Because Zet is clearly in love with you." Truth.

      I look over at my best friend. "Sometimes I wonder if he knows me well enough for that."

      Kat doesn't hide her surprise very well, which makes sense. Up until the last few months, Zet and I have been inseparable. I've talked to Kat on a few occasions, but not as much as recently, and certainly not about anything serious.

      "Forget I said anything," I say quickly, reaching out for one of my chips and taking a bite.

      "I will." Truth.

      I flash her a grateful smile. This is what I like about Kat. She tells the truth, even if she doesn't know that I can tell when she does it. "How's your girlfriend?" I ask.

      She shakes her head. "Not here. And she's not my girlfriend, it's going slow."

      I nod. "Fair enough."

      "I was thinking about inviting her to Geo's birthday, though." She bites her lip, and I can see from her face that she's uncertain about it. "Is that a stupid idea?"

      "Can she keep quiet about her job?"

      "I don't know." Truth. "I think so."

      I nod. "I think that's up to you."

      "Is Ben going?"

      I glance over to where Zet is purposefully not looking at me. I roll my eyes. Is he really going to be like that? I thought our friendship meant more to him.

      I push the thought aside. I have enough going on without worrying about Zet. I'm sure he'll come around at some point.

      "I assume so," I respond to Kat. "Maybe that's not smart..."

      "Don't let Zet being a big baby put you off being happy," she says. "Ben seems like a good guy." Truth.

      "Thanks, Kat." I give her a weak smile and eat some more of my food, trying not to think too much about the fact that my life was more of a mess than I'd ever thought possible. "How's your mum?"

      She winces. "Bad. She's refusing to go to the Temple of Heka, even though she needs to." Truth.

      "Why's she refusing?"

      "She doesn't trust the temples." Truth. "It's not even about the money, they're not going to charge her."

      I nod, knowing what she's saying is true. The Temple of Heka is one of the most accepted around this part of town. While most people are still wary of them, they do provide enough of a service that people begrudgingly trust them. For the most part.

      "I wish she'd go," Kat says. "I worry about her. If she keeps going like this, then she's going to end up..." She trails off, but I know what she's going to say.

      "I'm sure it'll be okay." My words sound hollow, which isn't a huge surprise. We both know that it is going to be a problem if she refuses to go and get the treatment she needs.

      A cheer goes up from the other side of the table, completely at odds with the tone of our conversation. It seems like Geo has managed to spill most of his drink down himself.

      He jumps up and lets out a string of curses that would make the gods blush.

      Kat laughs. "Always bringing down the tone," she teases him.

      "I can't help it." Geo pulls his shirt away from his skin, an expression of distaste on his face.

      "Come on, I've got a spare uniform shirt in the back," Akar says, gesturing for his friend to follow him.

      Geo mutters something under his breath but gets to his feet.

      "I suppose that's an advantage to us coming here," I say.

      Kat chuckles. "One of them. Akar keeps giving me a discount on my chips."

      "He's sweet like that." I don't mention that he didn't even want me to pay for a while, mostly because I helped him keep his arrest by the Temple of Ma'at from his parents. Though I'm starting to think that maybe he would have been better if he'd been arrested and had gotten out of this life. It's not good for any of us.

      "Sweet is something to keep hold of in our life," Kat says. "Like Ben. He's sweet too."

      "He is," I respond, reaching up to touch my ear where the earplugs are securely in my ears. I didn't ask him to do that, he'd just done it because he thought it would help. A wave of affection for the Seth Blessed Apprentice travels through me. We may have only known one another for a short amount of time, but he's made an impact on me that can't be denied.

      It would be better if my friendship with Ben hadn't caused a rift with Zet, but I'm sure that will be fixed before I know it. Even if I'm keeping secrets from him, I've known Zet for so long that I'm sure we'll be back to normal in no time.
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      I put a plate of toast and eggs down in front of Meri. "Eat up."

      She gives me an unimpressed look. "I like the food, but you need to stop telling me what to do." Truth.

      I grimace. "I'm sorry," I respond.

      She shrugs and starts to eat the eggs, reassuring me that she's not too annoyed by my protectiveness. "I like the new jobs you've been getting."

      Guilt worms its way through me. Not because the food she's eating was actually paid for by my job from the Temple of Ma'at, but because of how much I've failed her in the past by not having all of the food she needs. She's just a kid, she should have better.

      A knock sounds on the front door, and unbidden, my heart skips a beat knowing who is outside.

      I squash it down. I just like the idea that there's someone around who understands me. I head straight over and pull it open, smiling when I see Ben on the other side.

      "Morning," he says, looking past me to see Meri sitting at the table. He gives me a questioning look, and I shrug.

      He leans in and kisses my cheek.

      "Eurgh, get a room," Meri mutters over her eggs. "Or don't. Your room is opposite mine." Truth.
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